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By BIDE DUDLEY

COMEDY lied “Hush! has

ban seismied By Winihiw

Auep a8 he apening Bl

e gi the Lattie Theairs The LE 2
performance there ®il e gooen ok
el B The plas o e warp of
Vinled Pearn M Aweg dessiiles |
a8 "8 Bumorows proiesl ageiunsl falsm
shasne. & saliionl el ol salicas
srulery "  Nalsile Winweod and Call
e Neslmiy will bave Lhe prinspsl
oies !
M. Ames plang o produse feur
PAare ot the Latils Thestre, which wil
o bis madn “plant” Grenvids Bersef
e writlen Tor M & feros cadind
“The Morrle Boa” luspired by (he
povel, “The Wrong Bon™ by Mobest
Lowls Weaveason and Lioyd OMourne |
Thare are twalve poence  “"Batusday
Ww Menday” a cunmdy Ly Willam
be another Littis The- |
povaity, A Japausse (ragedy s
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Amnsp will bave g modern

of marionetion  Peor.
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HIP OPENS THURBDAY.
SRty dvering ‘38

o
sak. The new loe-ska bal-
has been npamed “The

d

“SYBIL" THE FIRST.

" whlch opeaa the Empire
;Illhth':‘lzt.:l.n‘uuloon;}..k
woa BUllt o 1092, et

THE HUNCH WAS Q00D.
While perusing The Evening World

recsatly, Chariss Dill who
al reads this newspaper
c » Dotlosd that a horse nu‘l'n.:;

10
g “It's & good hunch,” sald Mr, Dil-
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ARLISS AT THE CRITERION.
Klavw & N

will present Jeo Arl
" st the Cﬂtorll'i‘nn n".'.u'.':
i . The play is by Edward
The company surround.

Mr. will Include Mar,
Madue, Bars Bials, Mrs. Arl H
w C Harbury, ar

R. Denny, Dudiey
mm Rutherford and

muu-r CHANGES PLANS,
extreme heat of yenterd
shattered the plans of several :l:u.t!
rical producers. No matinees wors
th:l.d at the mshumn and |
Maxine 0 t a
Mosars, Bhubert decided 10 pomtpone

tpone
the initial parformance of %
Poware, In B‘nmbody‘l m:._' rt |

the Forty-sighth Btreot from to-night | -

te mext Monday, arml that of *“The |
Giri From Brasil,” at the l'on:?
fourth @trest, from Monday to
Wednesday evening of next weok.

GOBBIP.
“m Templeton I8 to retura to

udeville.
Doyle and Dixon are booked for
the New Brighton next weslk,

Jay Barnes of the Morosco forces
is 11l at thea Hotel Astor.

Gus Weinbery bas besn snapped
up for the Comstock musical play.

to ILI"

George Aloyslus Kingsbury has ie-
turned to Broadway minus his beard.
And the barbers are striking.

When Mre. Fiske goes on toar in
“Erstwhile Susan,” ber compuany
manager will be none other than
genia Harry Elmer

Oliver M. Sayler, dramatic sditor
of the Indlanapolls News, wos seen |

|torunu!t and it will talk

You See. All

me
“S'MATTER, ropre
1 Yous My Pop
| Db’y Frer vewy|
' . Go0)

‘ e GAave ™

-1 § 5=
%T"
(’

Aw L
A NILTEL

M ——

A OuUGHTA

Ly AW

You® YoP To |

{ b o
-

/

rdaT !

/J

and Comic Page of THE EVENIKG WORLD, Thursday. August 24. 19106

“Pops" Dont Use the Same Methods!

By C. M Payne
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HENRY HASENPFEFFER Is He Glad His M-I-L Is Coming? You May Have Three Guesses, but You'll Need Only One!

Pt @or A LOY w'ui
THANKFUL For AXEL! IF WE
HADN'T FOUND “THE oLb "RID GRAND
Yesteamy WED A wep or imaT!
AL We GOUTTA bo Now & To ¢
FoLLOW THE RWER T
WwE coME T ‘T PAsO®
A AN well om av camp!
PIRE T W WAL ]
o 'll Ji=t F
4 i 4
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ANCTHER. “THING WE
GOTTA BE "THANKFUL FOR
15 THAT WERE ON Good
oLD U.S. Solt. | We'RE

q

UNDER UNCLE SAMS

PROTECTION AN' WE'RE’
ABSOLUTELY SAFE

By Vie
T

e

. e ol ™

counting the autos on Hrosdway | e, a
Y'Nijinaky has selocted Robert u-g! GOOD STORIES t
mond Jows o, crvais e mitess { OF THE DAY.

to ba done this fall by the Yiallet |¥ .
S N Lines Be Bothered!

BOLIVAR BROWN BSAYS.
The foneygRralt are i machine whot

lays and sings asongs after every-
die gita tyred of them. 7The foney-
graft are rite when It's new and

owned by you. When It are owned
by your nayber It are s dampest, us
my father ses. We had & foneygraft
what played 'The Frunt End of a
Perfockt Day' ontil it got my father
futo & fite with Mr., Jones, who lives
next doar. The foneygralt was osw
then, A fow wekes luter my father
woent over and opologised to Mr.
Jones. One uite my [sther come
hoam from the klub walking krooked
and busted the foneygraft all up be-
suse he accidental touched the
spring and it began to sing “Gud Bys
se. You kin say things to
k like
parrits and married wimen.
IT CERTAINLY DOES.

Marshall Wier will exhibit hia five-
leggod culf at bis home to-morrow
evening for the beusfit of the singing
soclety, There will also be muslo
and lee grenm. Looks like a big time,
Walnut (Mo,! Timoes,

FOOLIBHMENT.

Ty woyghed pretly Hortenss,
Rﬂm—: ur.‘uul wocuing Lo lvacw

.TM e 1@ her j““-\
THow do 1 ouk, Jue?
And Jos wers)y ansneid, * lminenss !
. = -
FROM THE CHESTNUT TREE,
Salesman=That, air, is & clgng you
can ofter any of your friends
Customer—Good! Now  have you
got any | could smoke myself?

ml"A CTS NOT WORTH KNOWING l
By Arthur Buer.

Copgright, 1018, by The Fross Fublisbin

|

§ Vo (e New Yora Kvening World.)

T (s nol known just how tall a full-grown alligator & when standing
erccl, a8 thoy don't stand that way

When going at full speed a passenger locomotive 18 vumored to give

more (han 1,253 pulls a mile.

Putting up sipgns prohibiting mice
could read,

and rats might do some good if they

the amateur palmist was reading
hands for a charity. Her present
cllant was a falr mald, who waited
| Impatiently to her her fate,
i “Ah" sald the palmist, with alow
| impressiveness, “l see by your hand
that you are going to be married.”

“How wonderful!” sald the girl
with a bluah,

“And,"” went on the wise one, a note
of scerbily in her voice, "l seo that
you are engaged td Mr, Binks."

{ “It'a perfectly amazing!" gasped
the girl. "How oan you tell?"

“By the long study of the art"
came the evasive reply,

“Hut suraly the lines in my hand
cannot tell you the name of'——

“Who sald nnflhlns about lines?
retorted the sibyl, with cutlting scorn.
"You are wearing the engagement
ring which I returned to Mr. Hinks

three weeks ago."—FPhiladelphla Pub.
lle Ledger,

—_—————

Like Master Like Man.

66 O much thing as stuck-up-
plshness gbout her,” says
the loyal servitor, defend-

Ing his mistreas against the ol

| wisine of the acquaintance who Is in-

| velghing agulnst class diserimination
fund the attitude of the wealthy to-
wird the working element,

“"Well, but don't she ordep you
around!"

“Hure, she does, But, Lord, ehe
bawls me out Just the samo as what
she doeg her husband, KBhe don"t
| Mike no' difference between me an’
thim, even--Judge

A

l\l her draped and darkened tent

Encouragement.

MILLIONAIRE  rallroad man
and a munitions contraetor
sald to & reporter (n Ny New

York oMee:

| “Hoeandal, even whon proved false,
does tmmense hism,  They who are
miligned  get small comfort when

Iyuu tell them the scandal 18 filue

| Doy Lhis news, which they know ul

It a dish of spaghetli was placed end to end it would wmake one of the ready, make good the hurm they have

talleat meals in the world,
= Bnakes and eels mever have foot t

= Never take a quinine pill upside d
e facing you when you swallow it Tak
i
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Co M g, 00 1M Glatriduty M welght more evenl,

Al

rouble

own, Alwous be sure o huve the pill
ing a quinine pud backward s apl to

g
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aulfered?
“Hueh comfort I8 almost us bud s

Lhe remark of the mutwal feiond.
| “'h, how I wdore

that girl!*
chap suld to this fellow, ‘Hul she's
l-n beautiful, so fscinating, | know
' never succeed In winning  her

| ve,'

“Ilulf' suld  the mutaal  friond

faMae derious comsequences, It in beat to upprouch o guinine pill from (he| Lots of other men hove suceseded
& . 2. Bpal &1 ¢ Alaldiod AL Why shouldo't you? "—Washingion
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| WHEN YOU WERE A BOY
A

By Jack Callahan.

THE ANNUAL
INSTRUCTIONS *

¢ | You'RE NOT GON' TO
HANG OUT WITH THAT
GAS HOUSE BUNCH anY
MORE, SEE T ESPECIALLY
THAT TOUGH KID: WHATS -
HIS-NAME, IF | CATCH
YoUu WITH HIM AGAIN
VLL FIiX YOu.

[ AN WHEN WKE
CALLS ON ME,

YOURE TO KEEP
OUT QF THE

GEE! MOM, WHY
& DON'T You Pur
L!-luvr AwAy !

Owmifhi 1611, Brem Rubitehing Ca (N, T & AW v |

YOU'RE E
[ HERE AFTER YouG | | 1 msrﬁo&e
MAN, You'Lr AT NINE 0'QOK

TAKE MORE GARE || EVERY NIGHT, |

OF YOUR CLOTHES, | | AN WURE 10
AT [GET UP AT SEVEN
o e . (1 el ouee
KEPT CLEAN
Too! I HE STRE, GO

&
e,

o

S0 TERRIBLE

-
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COSTUMES OF TO-DAY. WoulkD NOT BE

——

WEY WEREN'T SO DIFFERENT FEoM
THE KIND THEY WORE WHEN
MOTHER. WAS A GlRL

e ———
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| a0 want to rids home with you. I've

| Nporting page yet.
' have planty of time for your old

" atlll interested In what I have Lo say,

ON THE 445

o

By Alma “'umlwurdi

Cuopyrighs, 1018, by The Prea Publiabing Co. (The ‘hn York Eveuwng Werld,)

BUEN The parlor car of the 448

(Mr Hrowy Las just ualurisd U sening aper
when Mes, Brown, all supervisacious, ULlows in
spd hurls herseld into te o balr beside bim

R8. B (breathless)—Oh, therse
you are, dear! | waas s0o afrald
I'd mins oo+ oand 1 A

Kot mo much to " about,
Mr. B. (atifing a yawn)—Won't it!
walt? 1 haven't had a shot at the
Mrs. It

{with disdain)—Oh, you

sporting page. Juar pretend you're
and maybe ! ' OF passengers won't
think we're married. 1'ma #0 exciled
and full 7 woritlos!

Mr. B, (aghast)—FPolitics!
la too much!

Mrs. H., (ignoring the sarcasmn)—
You ees, down at the shore we're
away from It all, but to-day, in the
elty, whon 1 saw all the bannoers and
averyiolog, It just made me feverish,
realiy.

Mr. B, (Indulgently)—Aw, what do
you know about polities®

Mra, H. (plgued)—Now, deorge, that
solndds ke o slur. U bet 7 Jiow ale
ust as much about pulitics as you

Oh, this

.
Mr, B (dungerously aweet)—I'll bet
yuu Know more.

Mra, B islowly)—You're not a bit
patriotic, are you?
Mr. B (uezled)=Whut's  patris

ciigm gol to do with politics?

Mrs. B (cagerly)—Why, everything)
Patriotinm I8 politivs,

Mr. I oering)—Stirike one!

Mrs, B (patiently )—Well, of sourse
| know you're wrong, but I'mmol go-

ing to argue it with you. Who are
| ¥ou guing to vole for, anyway,
Loorge ?

I Mr., B, (emlitting bloodourdling

L gruwlad—Can It There's been more

bloodshed over thiat question thao
dowed during the Jominune!
Mres, B (blundly)=-Why? lsn't It

o operfectly nutural question?

M. B Claconieally)=—It used to be.

Mis It (smugly)—1 we sure that it

| were going te vote | would have to
| EIve &t mueh thought Of course, 1
know all about the three men.

Mr: i ishrilly)—=Three?

Mra, 1L (oblivious)—=1 just lova the
wuy Roosevelt cuts down troes and
he's got a splendid appetite ands—

Mr. I3 serecchingly) — Rovsevelt's
pol running!

Mrs, Moowalmiy)—=Waoll, he might
as well beg there's so mach interest-
ing reading about him,  Lon't [buk at
me wo fercely,  Its nothing In my
HEn whether ho runs or not. But U've

Know that a kood son makes s good 1
brother and husband, And 1 thought |
that the sense of duty inherent In &

man of that sort would make him 1
Py

Mr. B, (tearing his halr)—8ay, lis-

#an to me. You're a wonder! You
ought to ssll suburban lota, You
could, by Uesorge! Have you any
wther observations on the l)olll-lllll
queation that bear repetition?

Mrs, 1L (mildly) — Well, 1 dom't
ktow ao much about Mr, Hughes, sa-
copt that he's a lawyer and a Judge,
and I don't think he could be fNighty,
and he's got such a lovely beard.

Mr. H (transtixing her with a -
trative gaze) — What about W {
oh, wise onoe? J

Mra, B. (piainly apologetic)—Well,

I don't llke tu Jump at coanclusions,
George, but you know that Wilson

wan preaident of a college once, and

you mise know that Freddis Hunter

was the swoeetest boy lmaginabls un- )
til he went to college und learned te
smoke and drink beer and break his
mother's heart, and so—

Mr, B (dashing into the smoker)—

Help! Help!

The Will to Do.

IM SMITH was notoriously slow
J pay. He owed guite a bill at
the grocery for pork. One day,
an his credit waa becoming stralncd,
he walked calmly into the groocery
and said: “Mr, Black, I want to pay
you for the pork | have had, aad 1t
wanl some more."

“Certalnly,” sald the delighted pro-
prictor, us he hustened to will on his
CuRtomer,

Taking the package of pork, Jim
Smith started to go,

“Walt & minute,” sald the . \
prietor, “1 thuught you wuu’ to
pay for the pork

“1 do," remarksd Jim as he resumed

.+ homeward way, “but I oan't"—
The Christian Herald,
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Meh COLLAR

EASY TO PUT ON AND
TAKE OFF STAYCLOSEDIN

alwuys | whit thint if o oman was
ko to her bie'd make o gucd
I'residont

Mr. B iwildiy e For the love of

Mike, what's thes got to do with (1t?
Mra B, (angl' dcally) — Well you

FRONT 18 ota anch, @ for 00 olp.
CLULTT, PRABOD !




